CHAPTER XL (Continued.)

To return to our examination, or,
rather, to our conversation, 1 must
state that the chilef of police, having In-
quired of M, Stongerson under what
conditions his davghter bad gone to
Paris on the 20th of October, we learn-
el that M. Robert Darzac had necom-
panled her, and Darzoc had not been
agnin seen at the chatenn frowm that

|

time until the day after the erline bad |

been committed. The fact that M. Dar-
zac was with her In the department
store when the retiemle disappenred
conld not pass unnoticed and, It must
be sald, strongly awakened our In
tirest.

This econversation between magls
trates, accused, vietim, witnesses and
Journalist was coming to a close when
nuite a theatrical sensation—an Inel-
dent of a kind displeasing to M. de
Marquet—was produced, The officer of
the pgendarmes came to nnnounce that
Frederic Larssn requested to be ad-
mitted—a request that was at once
complled with. Ele held In his band n
heavy pair of muddy boots, which he
threw on the pavement of the labora-
wry.

“Here." he sald, “are the boots worn
by the murderer, Do you recognlze
them, Daddy Jacques?®”

Daddy Jacques bent over them and,
stupefied, recognlzed a pair of old boots
which he bad some time back thrown
into a corner of his attic. He was so
taken aback that be could not hide his
agitation,

Then, pointing to the handkerchief In
the old man's hand, Frederic Larsan
sald:

“That's n handkerchlef astonlshingly
ilie the one that was found in the yel-
fow room.

“1 know,” said Daddy Jacques, trem-
bling, “they are almost alike."

“And then,” continued Frederic Lar-
sun, “the old Basgue cup also found in
the yellow room might at one time
huve been worn by Daddy Jacques
himgelf. All this, gentlemen, proves, 1
think, that the murderer wished to dis-
gulse his renl personallty, He did it in
n very clumsy way, or, at least, so It
nppears to us. Don't be alarmed,
Daddy Jacques, We are quite sure
that you were not the murderer. You
never left the slde of M. Stangerson.
Put If M. Btangerson had not been
working that night and had gone back
to the chateau after parting with his
dnughter, and Daddy Jucques had gone
to sleep In his attic, no one would have
floubted that he was the murderer. He
pwes his safety, therefore, to the
ragedy having been enacted too soon
~the murderer, no doubt, from the ai-
ience In the laboratory, Imagined that
it was empty and that the moment for
nction had come. The man who had
been able to Introdoce himself bere so
mysterlously aud to leave so many evi-
dences agninst Daddy Jacques was,
there can be no doubt, familiar with
the house. At what hour exuactly he
entered, whether in the afternoon or in
the evening, 1 cannot say. One fa-
milinr with the proceedings and per-
sous of this pavilion could choose hie
own time for entering the yellow
room.™

“He could not have entered It If any-
body had been io the lnboratory.” said
M. de Marguet.

“How do we know that?’ replled
Larsan. “There was the dinner In the
lnboratory, the coming and going of
the servants in attendance. There was
o chemical experiment being carried
on between 10 and 11 o'clock with M.
Stangerson, his danghter, and Daddy
Jacques engaged at the furnace in a
corner of the high chimnpey. Who cip
sy that the murderer—an intimate, o
friend—dld not take ndvantage of that
woment to sllp into the yellow room
nfter having taken off his boots in the
lnvatory ¥

“It Is very improbable,” sald M.
Stangerson.

“Doubtless, but it is not impossible.
I assert nothing. As to the escape
from the pavilion, that's another thing
~—the moat natural thing in the world.”

For a moment Frederlc Larsan paus-
ed—a moment that appeared to us
& very long time, The engerness with
which we awalted what he was golog
to tell us may be imagined.

“1 have not been in the yellow room,”
he continued, “but I take it for grant-
el that you bave satisfied yourselves
that he could have left the room only
by way of the door. It is by the door,
then, that the murderer made his way
out. At what time? At the moment
when It was most easy for him to do
80—at the moment when It became
most explainable—so completely ex-
plalnable that there can be vo other
explanation. Let us go over the mo-
ments which followed after the crime
had been committed. There was the
first moment, when M. Stangerson
and Daddy Jacques were close to the
door ready to bar the way. There was
the second moment, during which
Daddy Jucques was absent and AL
Stangerson was left mlone before the
door. There was a third moment,
when M. Stangerson was jolned by the
conclerge. There waus a fourth mo-
ment, during which M. Stangersob,
the conclerge and his wife and Daddy
Jacques were before the door. There
was o fifth moment, during which the
door was burst open and the yellow
foom entered. The woment at which
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of persons before the door. There was
one moment when there was but one
person—>l, Stangerson, Unless a com-
plicity of slience on the part of Daddy
Jacques Is admitted—in which I do pot
belleve—the door was opened in the
presence of M. Stangerson slone, and
the man escaped,

“Here we must admit that M, Stan-
gerson had powerful reasons for npot
arresting or not csusing the nerest of
the murderer, since he allowed bim to
reach the window In the vestibule and
closed It after him, That done, Mile.
Stangerson, though horribly wounded,
had stil strength enongh, and no doubt
in obedience to the entreatles of her
father, to refasten the door of her
chamber with both the bolt and the
lock before sinking on the floor, We
do not know who committed the erime:;
we do not know of what wretch M.
acd Mlle. Stangerson are the victims,
but there is no doubt that they both
know! The secret must be a terrible
one, for the father had not hesitated
1o leave his dnughter to die behind ghe
door which she bad shut upou herself
—terrible for him to have ullowed the
nssassin to escape. For there Is no
other way in the world to explain the
murderer's flight from the vellow
room!"

The slience which followed this dra-
mautle and lucid explanation was ap-
palling, We all of us felt grieved for
the {llustrions professor, so driven Into
n corner by the pitiless logle of Fred-
eric Larsan, so forced to confess the
whole truth of his martyrdom or to
keep sllent and thus make s yét more
terrible ndmisslon. The man himself,
n veritable statue of sorrow, ralsed
his hand with a gesture so solemn that
we bowed our beads to it as béfore
something sacred. He then pronoune-
ed these words In a volee so loud that
it geemed to exhaust him:

“1 swear by the head of my suffering
chlld I never for an Instant left the
door of her chamber after hearing her
cries for help; that that door was not

{ opened while I was alone in the libo-

ratory, and that, finally, when we en-
tered the yellow room, my three do-
mestics and [, the murderer was no
longer there! 1 swear I do not know
the murderer!"

Must 1 say It, in spite of the solem-
nity of M. SBtangerson's words we did
not belleve in his denial? Frederie
Larsan had sbhown us the trutk, and
it was not so easlly given up.

M. de Marguet announced that the
conversation was at an end, and as we
were about to leave the laboratory Jo-
saph Rouletabllle approached M. Stan-
gerson, took him by the hand with
greatest respect, and 1 beard him sdy:

“l belleve you, monsieur.”

I here close the cltation which I have
thought it my duty to riake from M.
Malelne's narrative, [ need not tell
the reader that all that passed in the
laboratory wns Immediately and falth-
fally reported to me by Rouletabille.

CHAPTER XIL

Frederic Larsan’s Cane.

T was not till 6 o'clock that I left
the chatenu, taking with me
the article hastlly written by
my friend In the little sitting

room which M. Hobert Darzac had
pluced at our disposal, The reporter
was to sleep at the chatean, taking ad-
vintnge of the to we Inexplicable hos-
pltality offered him by M, Robert Dar-
zac, to whom M. Stangerson in that
sad time left the care of all his do-
mestlc affalrs, Nevertheless be insist-
ed on accompanying me to the station
at Epioay. In crossing the park he
sald to me:

“Frederlc is really very clever and
hos not belled his reputation. Do youn
know how he came to find Daddy
Jacques' boots? Near the spot where
we notleed the traces of the neat boots
and the disappearance of the rough
ones there was a square hole, freshly
made in the molst ground, where a
slone had evidently been removed.
Larsan searched for that stone with.
out finding it and at onece Imagined
that it bud been used by the murderer
with which to sink the boots in the
lake. Fred's calcniation was an excel.
lent one, as the success of his search
proves. That escaped me, but my
mind was turned In another direction
by the large number of false indica-
tions of his track which the murderer
left and by the measure of the black
fooimarks corresponding with that ef
Daddy Jacques' boots, which | had es-
tablished without his suspeeting It, on
the floor of the yellow room. All
which was a proof, in my eyes, that
the murderer had sought to turn sus-
plelon on to the old servant. Up to
that poilnt Larsao and [ are in ae-
cord, but no further. It is going to be
a terrible matter, for I tell you he is
working on wrong lines, and I—I must
fight him with nothing!”

At that moment we passed by the
back of the chatean. Night bad come,
A window on the first floor was partly
open. A feeble light came from It as
well as some sounds which drew our
attention.
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| with a chin decorated by a tiny blond
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of Mlle. ﬂtlnﬂ-r-m.' chamhsr., The |
sounds which bad atiracted our atten- |
tion censed, then were renewed for a |
moment, and then we heand lﬂﬂed;
sobs. We were only able to eatch
these words, which reached us dis-
tinetly. “My poor Robert!™ Rouleta-
bille whispered in my esr: |

“If we only knew what was being
sald in that chamber my Inguiry would
soom be finished.” ] |

He looked about him, The darkness |
of the evening enveloped us. We could
not see much beyond the narrow path
bordered by trees which ran behind
the chatean. The sobs had ceased.

“If we can't hear we may at least
try to see” sald Rouletabllle,

And, making a sign to me to deaden
the sound of my steps, he led me
across the path to the trunk of a tall
beech tree. the white bole of which
was visible In the darkness. This
tree grew exnaclly In front of the win-
dow In which we were so much inter-
ested. 1tn lower branches belng on a
level with the first floor of the cha-
tean. From the height of those
branches one might certainly see what |
wns passing In  Mlle. Stangerson's |
chamber. Evidently that was what |
Rounletabille thought, for, enjolning me
to remain hidden, he clasped the trunk |
with his vigorous arms and clmbed |
up. 1 soon lost slght of him anvid the |
branches, and then followed a deep |
sllence.

In front of me the open window
remnined lighted, and 1 saw no shadow
move across It. 1 listened, and |\'I‘|"!l-|
ently from sbove me these words
reached my edrs:

“After you!” |

“After you. pray!

Bomebody was overhend, speaking—
exchanging courtesies. What was my
astonishment to see on the slippery col-
nmn of the tree two humnn forms np-
pear and quietly slip down to the
ground. Rouletabille bad mounted
alone gnd had returned with another,

“Good evening, M. Salnclalr!”

It wos Frederic Larsnn, The detec-
tive bad already occupled the post of
observation when my young friend had
thought to reach it slone. Nelther no:
ticed my sastonlshment [ explained
that to myself by the fact that they
must have been witnesses of some ten-
der and despalring scene between Mlle,
Stangerson, Iying In her bed, and M.
Darzac on his knees by her plllow, 1
guessed that each had drawn different
conclusions from what they bhad seen,
It was easy to see that the scene had
strongly impressed Rouletabllle {n fa-
vor of M, Robert Darzac, - while to Lar-
san it showed nothing but congsummate |
bypocrisy acted with finished art by |
Mlle. Btangerson's flance.

As we reached the park gote Larsan

|

| two

stopped us, ; | yeara. Fred's cane is new. It ls quite

"My cane!” he cried. “T left It near |cloar that it's the same cane. Fred dld

the tree.” not buy It, wince he wae in London. Like
sou, 1 thi

He left m, saying be would rejoin s | 705, /el it be found it somehare

presently. #uppose, the murderer woa in the vellow

“Have you noticed Frederic Larsan's
cane? asked the young reporter as
goon as we were nlope. "It Is quite a
new one, which I have never seen him
use before, He seems to tnke great
care of it—It vever leaves him. Ono
would think be was afrafd It might fall
fnto the hands of strangers. 1 never
gaw 1t before todny. Where Ald be
find it? It Iso't patural that & man
who had never before used & walking
stick should the day after the Glandler
crime never move n step without one.
On the day of our arrival at the cha-
fequ, &8 600D a8 he Baw us, be put his
witch in his pocket and pleked up his
cane from the ground, n proceeding to
which [ was perhaps wrong not to at-
tach snme limportance.”

We were now out of the park. Roule- m

tabille had dropped into sllence. His
thoughts were certainly still occupled
with Frederic Larsan's new cane. |
had proof of that wheun, as we came
pear to Eploay, be sald:

“Fraderlo Larsan arrived at the
Glandler before me. He begun his in-
quiry before me, He Las Lad time to
find out things about which I know
nothing. Where did be find that cane?”
Then he added: “It is probable that
his suspicion—more than that, bis res-
soning—has led him to lay Lls hand on
something tangible. Has this cope
anything to do with 1t? Where the
deuce could he have found it%"

As I bad to walt twenty minutes for
the traln at Eplnay, we entered a cab-
aret. Almost Immediately the door
opened, and Frederic Larsan made his
appearance, brandishing hLis fawmous
cane,

“I found it,” he sald laughing:y,

The three of us seated ourseives at a
table, Rouletabille never took his eyes
off the cane. He was so absorbed that
Le did not notice a sign Larsan made
to a rallway employee, & young man

and 1l kept beard. On the mign the
young man rose, pald for his drink,
bowed and went out. | should not my-
self have attached any importance to
the circumstance If tt bad not been re-
ealled to my wind some months later
by the reappearance of the man with
the Leard at cue of the most tragic mo-
ments of this case. I then learned that
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SALVADOR READY FOR WAR |

Making Preparations for a Clash
With Nicaragua.
| Panama, Feb, 7.—Passengers by
& steamship just arrived here re-
port warlike preparations on the
| part of Salvador and Nicaragua,
! When the last Pacific Mall sleanmer
passed down the coast President FY-
gueroa of Salvador with a military
staff, was lnspecting all the port Bar-
risons, it being reported that an in-
vasion of Salvadorean revolutlonists,
hehded by Dr. Alfiro and assisted by
Nicarauga, was imminent,

It is generally belleved that Pres- I

ldent Figueroa of Salvador, and
President Cabrera of Gautemala, are
anxions for the overthrown of the
Nicaraguan government,

Reason Enthroned,

Because meats are so tasty they
are consumed in gEreat excess,
(leads to stomach troubles, billous-
Revise your
| diet, let reason and nol a pampered
| appetite control, then take a few
doses of Chamberlain's Stomach and
Liver Tablets and vou wiil soon be
well again., Try it. For sale at
Burnaugh & Mayfleld's drug store.
Samples free,
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ers at the Statfon of Eplady-sur-Orge.
Larsan neglected nothing in any case
on which he was engnged.

I turned my eyes sgain on Rouleta-
bille.

“Ah, M. Fred,” he mald, “when did
You begin to uwse a walking stick? I
have always seen you walking with |
your hands in your pockets!"

“It is & present,” replied the detec-
tive,

“Recent?™ Insisted Rouletabille.

“No; It was given to me In London."

“Ab, yes, I remember—you have just
come from London. May 1 look at 1t9"

"Oh, certainly!”

Fred passed the cane to Rouletabille.
It was a lurge yeliow bumboo with a
crutch handle and ornamented with a

| gold ring.

L

Rouletabille, after examlning it mi
nutely, returned it to Larsan, with nl
bauterlng expression on his face, say-
lng:

“You were given a French cane in
London.*

“Possibly,” sald Fred imperturbably,

“Head the mark there ln tiny let-
ters—‘'Cassette, 6a, Opera.'"

“Cannot English people buy canes

When Rouletabllle had seen me Into
the train be sald:

“You'll remember the address?”

“Yes; ‘Onssette, Ga, Opern.' Rely on
me. You shall have word tomorrow
morning."

Thnt evening on reaching Parls 1
saw M. Cassette, denler In wnalklug
sticks and unbrellas, and wrote to my
friend;

A man unmistakably answering to the
decription of M, Robert Darzac—same
helght, alightly stooping, putty colorsd
overcoat, bowler hat—purchased a cane
aimllar to the one In which we are inter-
ested on the evening of the orime about

8 o'clock. M. Cassette had not sold an-
other such cane Auring the last

room for five or even mix hours and the
erime was not committed untl]l toward
midnight the purchase of this cane proves
au lncontestable alibl for Darzae,

CHAPTZIR XIIIL

*The Presbylery Has Lost Nothing
of lis Charm Nor the Garden

Its Brighiness."
A ed—on the 2d of November, to
be exact—1 recelved at my
home in Paris the followlng telegraph-
fe wessage:;
Come (g the Glandier by the earilest
- Bring revolvers, Friendly greet-
i ROULETABILLE,
I bad not heard from hlm for a
week, nor of the progress made with
thut mysterious case, except by the In.
numerable paragraphs {n the newspa-
pers and by the very brlef notes of
Rouletabille In the Epoque. Those
notes hud divulged the fact that truces
of human blood had been found on
the mutton bone as well as fresh
traces of the Llood of Mlle. Stanger-
son, The old staing belonged to other
crimes, probably datlng yeurs back,

It may be easlly lwagined that the
erime engaged the attentlon of the
press throughout the world. No erime
known had wore absorbed the winds
of people, It appeared 1o me, how-
ever, that the judicial Inguiry was
mukling but very little prosress, and 1
should have becu very glad If, on the
recelpt of my friend's lovitatlon to re-
Joln lim at the Glandler, the dlspateh
bad not contalued the words, “Bring
revolvers.”

That puszled me greatly, Rouieta-
bille telegrapblog for revolvers meant
that there might be occasion to use
them. Now, 1 confess It without
shame, 1 am not a bero. But here
was g friend evidently In dauger call
log on me to go to hls ald. I dld not
hesitate long, and after assurlng my-
self that the only revolver [
wits properly loaded I hurried toward
the Orleans station. On the way |
remembered that Rouletabllle had
asked for two revolvers. [ therefore
entared a gunsmith’s shop and bought
an excellent weapon for my friend.

I had hoped to find him at the sta.

tion st Epioer, hnt he sas nof there.

WEEK after the occurrence of
the events 1 bave just recount-

—

| body was at the gate, and it was only

| room of which | have spoken Roule
| tabille made me sit dowun.

Howeover, a cab was walting for me
and I was soun at the Glandier. Mo-

on the threshold of the chatedin that
I wet the young man, He saluted me
with a friendly gesture and threw his
urms about e, lnquiring wurmly as
Lo the siate of my Lealth.

When we were in the lttle sliting

“It's golug badiy,” bhe sald,

“What's going badiy 7" I asked.

“Everything.”

He came pearer to me and whis
pered:

“Frederie Larsan is working with
might and main against Dargae.”

This did not astonlsh me. 1 had seen |
the poor show Mlle. Stangerson's flance
had made at the time of the examing.
tion of the footprints, However, 1 im-
mediately nsked:

“What about that cane?"

“It is wtill In the hands of Frederic
Larsan, He never lots go of it

“Dut doesu't it prove the allbl for
M. Dargact"

“Not at all.  Gently questioned by
me, Darzac denled having on that
evening or on any other purchased a
cine at Cassette’'s. However" sald
Rouletabille, “I'll not swear to any.
thing. M. Darzac bas such strange
fits of sllence that one does not know
exnctly what to think of what he
u).'.lt

“To Frederle Larsan this cane must
mean o plece of very damuging evi
dence. But In what way? The time
when It wus bought shows It could

not have been ln the murderer's pos- |
sesslon.” |

“The tlme doesn’t worry Larsan. He
Is not obliged to adopt my theory,
which assumes that the murderer got
into the yellow room between 5 and ¢
o'clock. There's nothlng to prevent|
him assuming that the murderer got in |
between 10 and 11 o'clock at night, At
that hour M. and Mlle. Stangerson, u‘)
slsted by Daddy Jacques, were engag-
el in making an Interesting cl:amlc:ll|
experiment In the puart of the labora- |
tory taken up by the furnaces. Larsan |
says, unlikely as that may seem, that |
the murderer may have slipped behludl
them. He has already got the examin.
Ing maglstrote to listen to him. When
oue looks closely Iuto It the reasoning
ls absurd, seelng that the ‘Intimate’—
If there 1s one—must bave known that
the professor would shortly leave the
puvillon and that the ‘friend’ had only |
to put off operating till after the pro- |
fessor's departure, Why should he |
have risked crossing the laboratory |
while the professor was In 1t? And
then when be had got into the yellow
room—

“There are many polots to be cleared

up before Larsan's theory can be ad- |

mitted. 1 shan't waste my tlme over
It, for my theory won't allow me to
oceupy myself with mere imagination,
Ouly, a8 I am obliged for the moment
to keep silent, and Larsan sometimes
tulks, he may finish by coming out
openly agninst M. Durzac If I'm not
there,” added the young reporter
proudly, “for there are surface evl-
dences agoiust Darzac much more con-
viselng than the cane which remaln
lncomprehensible to me, ‘all the more
50 an Larsun doeg not In the least hesl-
tiate to let Darzac see him with §t, 1
understand many things In Larsan’s
theory, but I cun't make anything of
that cane.”

“I8 hie stil] at the chateau

“Yes. He hardly ever quits it. He
sleeps there, as I do, at the request of
M. Stungerson, who has done for him
what M. Robert Darzac bas done for
me, In spite of the sccusation made
by Larsan that M. Biangerson knows
who the murderer Is, he yet affords
him every facllity for arriving at the
truth, just as Darzac is doing for me.”

“But you are convinced of Darzac's
Innocence

“At one time I did belleve lu the pos-
sibllity of his guilt. That was when
e arrived bere for the first time, The
time has come for me to tell you what
hns pagsed between M. Darzac and
m}‘_ﬂ!l.f-"

(Continued next week.)
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A Common Cold,

Weo claim that If catehing cold

icnuid be avoided some of the most
|dangerous and fatal diseasas would

never be heard of, A cold olten
formg n cu'ture bed for germs of
Infections dlseases, Consumption,
pneumonia, diphtherin, and soarlet
fever, four of the most davgerous
nnd fatal diseases, are of this class,
The culture bed formed by the cold
favors the development ol the germs
of these diseases, that would not
otherwlse find lodgment, Thero la
little danger, however, of auy of
these diseases being contracted when
8 good expectorant cough mediclhe
like Chamberlain’s Cough ltemedy
Is used. It cleans out these culture
beds that favor the developmant of
the germs of these diseanes. That Is
why this remedy has prgved so uni-
versally successful In  proventing
pneumonia, It not only ocures your
vold quickly, but minimizes the risk
of contracting these dungerous dls-
CRBes, For sale by Burnnugh &
Mayfield,
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bathing, boating, fishing,
driving; such pienies, pare
tiea .od  jollifications. '

GO TO =2 .

Los Angeles, Paso Robl: +
Hot Springs, Hote!
Honte. Santa B -
Venice, Long Beach .
Cruz, or & score of sim),
resorts and you will fin
health, congenial wsur
roundings, hospitab,
unsociates, faultless uc-
commaodations and num-
beiless atiractions and
conveniences,

The O. R. & N. Co,

Connecting with

T!.e Southern Pacit

(o

\ 8ix months

caet Wallw
\ngeles and return iz
$76 80

(orresponding  rates
st to other points,
We have some very dipli
| ternture covering Cn !
winter resorts, and il
| leasure in giving yon all of th-
information and assistar,
cur command.
For tickets, sleeping car resor.
ete., call on, telegraph or vy, .

E. T. Campion, Agent, Wallowa.
OR

4

WM. MCMURRY, GEN, PASS. AGENT,

Portland, Oregon.

e

R, T



